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the fine minarets of the neighbouring
musjids, towering above the majestic trees
which skirt the town.

Seated next the Rahit Buckte, I had full
opportunity for admiring the taste with
which her apartment was adorned. The
floor was covered with crimson cloth,
over which was tightly strained linen of
spotless purity; and the ceiling concealed
by a fine white cloth,, embroidered with
gold stars, the produce of the celebrated
looms of Ahmedabad. A rich border
wrought in gold represented a cornice, to
the edge of which was attached a flounce
of crimson and green silk. From the
corners depended green glass lamps ; and
on one side of the floor, rested a pile of
cushions, covered with a Palampore, or
coverlid, of Tyrian purple, broidered and
fringed with gold. The colours, though so
varied, were harmonious, and the combined
effect was one of richness, rather than
gaudy display. The walls of the apart-
ment, beautifully whitened, were decorated